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EPITOME Of 
THE WORLDS 
WOE, 


Wherein is perſpicuouſly diſ- 
rouered ; the lamentable miſeries 
of the W orld, in theſe tempeſtu- 


| ous times, the infidelitie of fained 
friends and the fickleneſſe de- 
ceitefull fortune. 


| Continued by way of Meditation 
and Reſolution, 


By Go. Drenaxrz, Gent, 
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eAllwe (poore Mertals) wade againſt our will 
I wears of woe, and Scas of ſurging ul. 
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THE WOE OF THE 
WORLD. 


Whoſe wealth ſupplyes each — — 
Supply my va, Great God l thou map ofmecknefle, 
And let thy power be in my weakenefle : 

Oh helpe me codiyulge,in theſe weake times, 

The vainneſſe, and vexation of theſe times. 

Inſpire my Muſe,ſhe may 
The woes that in this wicked wor 
For at the Altar of thy holy Nil, 
My Muſe doth offer yp her Incenſe Bill: 
And eliche feculiceremalneioms 

I will addreſſe and conſecrate to cher. 
Tisin thy power to rectiſie each 
Oh guide me then, and go with me | 
Grant what I wrice, withinchis tedious fiery 


May to all's good * oC. 1 
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And In my ſelfe though all theſe woes | fee, 
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The Woe 
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(Byfnneoriginall)a wretch ſotlorne? 
Theſe eyes and cares of mine haue knoume (though 
's ; cannot be cxpreſt by pen, nor tangue. 
For I proteſt (yet many thinke not ſo) 

Thatie beene witneſſe to a world of Wo. 
Neere in my life as yet that I could tell / 
Oac intire day remaind I perfeR well, 

But various paſſions, ſtill were repreſented, 
Sometimes well-pleaſed, firaightway male-contented 
Sometimes freſh ioy did ouer ioy my heart: 
Anonc I was poſſeſt with Pangs of ſmart ; . 
And when ſome ouerflowe of fickle Fate, 

Had fild my bodies bankes with bliſſe or State, 
The ebbe of that withina little ſpace, 

Hath leit me in a worſe, and weaket caſe: . 

And ſecing thus my ioyes to ebde and flowe, 
With lofty Surges 6:8 and then ſinke lowe, 
Leauing the top- full bankes of bliſle all dry, 


Oh what a wicked world is here e 19 


Where riothing's firme, but all I here eſpie, 

Of ſublunary Subiects, live to die. 

What mortall then, chat with the eye of wit? 
De ſcends into the world, but fees that it, 
Containeth little that is good within, ': 117 
For tis a nurſe of vice, a ſinke of finne : 


A Laborjnthof labour, gins, and guiles: 
A ſacke of ſortowes, wickedneſſe and wiles. 
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„ of thewnld.. 
ch man a little world containes within, 

A true compendium of the worlds ſinne: | 
Where Reaſon as the Princeſſe hi gha ſt fits, A 
In the bed-chamber of the Bodies wits, „ 
The Scnces are Attendants on the Court, 

Without whoſe aide nought paſſes through the port. 
The ſupreame powers, as Memory and , 


ted 
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] Surpriz* my comfort, banniſh bliſſe away. 


But as a Chriſtian heait my God me gaue, 
So e take rare to order all I have. Y 


They are the Peeres,retaining good or ill: 

The Parts exteriot, and interne Affection: 

Are Commons that relye o ih Peers prote don. 
Then violent Paſſiaus that (there) will not ceaſe 
Are baſe Dyfwrbers of the Common peace. 
And as one Paſſion is anothers doore 

Whe rein may enter more and more: 

So reſtleſſe Woes continually make roome, 
Whereby another Woe may like wiſe come; 
Which dumps and dolors do fo terrific me, 
And ſors my ſences, tliat no joy comes nigh me: 
For the great griefes,that gaule we auery day, 


Ia uno Steicke that no paſſions loue, 
Waiotc mindes at neither miirth nor ſorrow moue: 
Theſe Stocke conceits do truly tepre ſcor, * 
The ouerthrow o inward gouerutneat. 


Thea tell, whar mottali euer yet could ſay, 
His ioy vas conſtan ſt lla compleate day: 
Jet trus it is that may men haue ſpent, 
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Toe Woe 
But conſtantly if it endur'd a day, 
And was not crackt by ſorrow necre away: | 
Thar griefe and ioy ſo long hath kept a ſunder, 
I will record it fora werldly wonder. 
No, no, the world iz meerely all but yaine, 
Aud her beſt pleaſures turne to bitter paine: 
For though ioy tary ſtrangely ſor an houre, 
Tis ſoone conſum'd by care, and ſorrow ſowre, 
Whence I extract( xhich cuery one ſayes plaine) 
That pleaſures period, is a paſſe to paine ; 
That ioy and gladneflr take their tutnes about, 
And when the one is in, the others out. 
So that in neither, ther's a table ſtation, 
But when its ſorrowes Terme, it's ioyes Vacation. 
The Poets faine, there was betwixt thoſe txo, 
A great diſſention, and a deale to doo; 
| + Whichtwix't them ſelues could not he pacifi d, 
But they muſt go to Ipiter to tride, 
And he all meanes and motions too did tiie, 
The variant to reduce to amity. 
But when he tec his paines had fruitleſſe ptoeuꝰd, 
And that their malice could not be remoou d: 
To venge himſelfe, and curbe theſe ſolmne ſots, 
| He bound them in, ind iſſoluble knots ; 

And chan d chem faſt, wichall de creed ſo, | 
| Theſctwo inſeperate forere ſhould go. 
|  Thentisno wonder that they do ſurprize 

Men in this manger with their miſeries: 
-  Foreuery mati hath ſure his turne of ſorrow, 
glad to day, he's ſure of griefe to morrow. 
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ef theworld, 
othus is mankind with their miſcheefes croft, 
One day payes dolor, that another loſt: 


[I neuer yet with any did remaine, 
But euer he of ſomething did complaine. 


It Rich, then to augment his ſtate and tore, 

He would take care to ſcrape ond gapo for more ; 
If peore and nipt with pinching pennurie, 

He then muſt care to eaſe his _ Ie, 

When Salomom the Mirror of true wit, 

Had all experience man could haue of it; 

And ſor his pleaſure Orchards daily planted, 


Within his houſe, and there wete nouriſhed: 
Had ſtately buildings, coſtly gemmes and things, 
As preſents ſent from Emperors and Kings. 
Bdellium, Ophir gold, all kind of wood, 

Gold, Siluer, Frankincenſe, and all was good: 
Nay to be briefe, all ſolace he had ſent, 

Could pleaſe the eye, or giue the heart content; 
Vet did he deeply (lothing them) complaine, 


| And ſaid, The world and all i vaine. 


So let men giue their hearts to glut ia pleaſures, 

To hoord yp Riches, lewels, Gems, and treaſures : 
Yer inthe end with him they will complaine, 

And truely ſay, The world and all is vaine. 

But diſcontent and hunting ſtill for more, 

Not ſatisfi'd with — enough before: 


Men faſt purſue to be of all poſſeſt, 


Made fiſh-ponds.craued nought, but it was granted. 
Had men and women- ruants borne and breed, 
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Which woe indures and the furies fell, 
Makes vs thinke earth to be a ſecend hell. 
Then cannot this be mended 2 yes, in ſtore, 
God hath laid vp a Salue for every fore t 
And the beſt Medicine that I finde is this - 
If apy in his Baine would looke for bleſſe: 


When woe and ſorrow come, | do not care for't 


Becauſe before it eome I am prepaid for't : 
And when tis come (for to diſgeſt the ſmart) 
Ile freely welcome woe with all my heart; 
But when it goes (it's bitterneſſe to quell 


I looke for't more and bid but halſe, Farewell. 


So chat in Mirth I maladies do feare ; 

And in my care I know that comfort's neere. 
Oh that my eyes could ſhed a ſea of Teares 

For to lament our vnlamented yceres ; 


Or could but with my weake and weary ſtraine 


Beate all theſe miſchiefes into Mottals buaine : 
Then ſure ſome yeiwing oſ its Miſer x 
Would caſt all care aſide and lc arne to dye; 


Leaue of all worldly loue, make preparation, 


As here he had but one houte: habitation, 

I do not care( my Minde was neue t tuch) 
Whether I be endow'd with little or much; 
If little, my aceount ſhall be but ſmall, a 
How I ue diſpoſed of this little all: 


If much(no Auarice gainſt me hath flood, 


But I may grant it to the needies good. 
And for my part I will — that I, 
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of the World. : 

If that the deſtinies had decreed it ſo, 

I had beene well content that gate to go: 
Then had I beene ſecure from ſinning more, 
And paſt the perill of the pikes before. 

But finee it ſtands thus with his holy pleaſure, 
That to repent, I haue the times leyſure: 
My Times, at all times like a carefull man, 
Ile make the beſt vſe of it that I can, 

But as for Fortan and all worldly care, 

That daily on this werld do make repaire, 


Tue ſuch an Antidote laid vp in ſtore, 


As that her hornes ſhall never hurt me more ; 

For Patrence ſhall arme my body ſtill, 

To beare the burthen of her good or ill. 

My minde ſhall meditate on that alway, 

That prudent Pompey. vicd oft to ſay: 

My friends (quoth he) we haue but linle cauſe, 

To cruſt Fates flatteriugs, and vaine applabic : 

For by experience I haue proud it true, 

(My former ſtate I know was knowne to you) 

How the Emperiall Rule I once did gaine, 

Before 1 lookt fot or ere wiſht the fame ; ; 

And on a ſuddaine every one might ſee 

Twas ſnarchtaway, and taken quite from me. 

When I a Mighty Monarch reigned in Remo, 

Secure (as then I dreamd)from Care tocome; 

And climing to attaine the top of all, 

I was depoſed, and cought this feate full fall. 
So Senecca (when baniſhed from Rome, 
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The woe 

Vnto his mother e. MNtive wrote a letter, 

That ſhe might beare his baniſhwent the better. 

(Mother ſaid he) l nere gaue credit to, 

Or truſted Fortunes ſlimme and ſubtle ſhow 

| Although 'twixt me and her did often grow, 

Great friendlineſſe, twas fild with fraud 1 know, 

Fer when ſhe did conſent to ought I did, 

If any peace or praiſe in it lay hid : 

1 knew ſhe did not pitty me a all, 

But rais d me high, to take the greater fall, BI 

So by her liberainy what's ſent, 

Riches,or Honor, I accompt thetn lent, 

All promiſes that ſhe doth proffer me, $ 

The pleaſures, wealth, or what proſperity, | 

| I lay it by within my houſe by' ſelſe, | | 
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Looking each houre to laſe t hat laſtleſſe pelſe. 
And it dothn ere my mind at all affrigbt, 
Whether ſhe tak taway by day ox night: 
Ile nere lament nor wander ill in woe, 
But as it came, lle freely let it goqe. | 
| Whence this we ſee,the prudent andthe wile, - 
| Will not preſume fiill on good happ to tiſe: 1 
# 


Nor all her fickleneſſe eſteeme a haire, 

Becauſe beſore a change they do prepare. 

Yetif I might eleQ1'9 rather buy ß 
Her Amity, then wofull Enmityz —" 
Aud when Tue loſt wherewith ſhe did relicue me, 

I ben let her take itt ſhall n ) 


lin Lec ber rake all I bave,bure'cin che irs, 1 
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And giue it to ſome monſter. or a man, 
Vſe all extremities ſhe will or can; 

Vet ſhall not this, nay nor a further ſmart, 
Produce a ſigh, or euer greeue my heart. | 
We read that Philip Macedon likewile, | 
When he heard tell of three great victories: 

Straight kneeled down with folded palmes to th skies 
And vato heauen lifting vp bis eyes 

Vecer'd theſe words j Oh cruell Fates{quoth he) 
And gratious, gods, after proſperitie 

I bumbly pray you you will be content 

To moderite my future chaſtiſement: 

And let it not be a ſad introduction. 

Of my great ruine, or my dire deſtruction: 

For I am certaine, that ſuch flowes are vaine, 

And aſtet pleaſure will inſue my paige. | 
All which examples, truely ſhould be noted | 
And in our memories well writ and quoted : | 
That midditating on them we may know, | 
How little truſt to fortune we do owe: | 
How much we haue to truſt the flattering firife, 

And fawning happineſſes of this life 

For we not taking heed of after claps. 

Fall vnawares is number of miſhaps, 

Lea, if it fortune that ſome time we find, 

Pleaſures, and great contentments to our mind: 

Then paine his penaley,for plesſure doubles, 
And vs ou'cwhelmeth, in a gulſe of troubles. | 
So like right w | 
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Oo I Lace Ges lit pace, 
Doſt flatter ame, and on an ys Space N 
Are dan the t ee g of an eye, {1 
Bereaues = our ered y 1 1 

Tb u giugſt vsocca 
And after makes v8. d b 
No thou aduances, and tolkys hie, 

Then throwes vs doyne, hop makes ys ; lowly le, 
But oh baſe world how 22 we ſcape thy gin? 


Oc living here extenyare ant ſinnes. 
For why,the more thou nowes a man is glorious 5 
And by's aſpiring ſegkes to be notor ¹ 1 ,,_- 
To fit his chaps for e n 
5 beten eee 
As Beauttous W TE: 
That he may 
But aſter all RC} 
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make ys thinkt, vnpoſſible ere Fate, 
| ' ub Metamorphoſe 2 a ſetled State: | 
Which herdens ys in them totake delight, 
| And praQtiſe nought bur pleaſures day and night. | 
| Yet would haue one that's affectionate | 
- | Vatothe worldly pleaſurcs, pompe, and ſtate, 
Or loues it moſt, To tell me by his wit 
What recompences, ot what benefit 
| After che world deceiues them, they can reape; 
Nought but Laments,and for their luſt to weepe, 
| | Tue knowne great dolors, grie fe, and lamentations, 
In many houſes, where's beene exulcations, 
And many ioyes before, in worldly Rate, | 
That haue their lofſe lamented too too late. | 
But thinke, the world rewards vs ſiill with evill, | 
And ruines good things like a demy-deuill : | 
Tis Vertues Tyrant, enemy to peace, 
| For baſe commotiens neuer in't will ceaſe : 
Errors maintainer, and a freind to warres, 
+; | This Souldiers ceſtifie, when ſcourg'd with skarres: 
17 | A graue of ignorance, a ſield of folly, | 
+ | Thatſhowes vs mirth, yet ſtet d with melaacholy. 
; | Curt Cares Charibdes,and a dangerous deepe, | 
Wberein the godly many croſſes reape : 
A very Scilla wherein our deſites, 
Do all periſh with vaine lucres fires. 
For the baſe vulger makes no accompt of them, 
That merit well, or ſprung of Noble Stem: 
But thoſe that can ſupport and maintaine pleaſures, 
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The Woe 

When theſe bereft of living and of ſtate, 

Do curſe their birth-day,and the faich of fare, | 

Yer ſtill the baſe broode,caft 5 ſowre, ; 

Vpon good qualities, if t poore : 2 

When they fond — Cue onely ſee, 

Andbraye appacell, without honeſtie: - 

But care not for all qualities a pin, . 

Nor the ſweete giſts that he retaines within. 

When the beſt Clearkes, did often on i TY 

And baniſht Opulexce to liue in want: th 

As Bias carried all his weakh about, ſ: * 

And dog d Diegen's lay in's Tub without 3 * 

P oore Ir 18, Codrm, and a many moe 

That ſought things firme. and let thefickle toe. 
For plaine experience let theſe leatuedſet, 

Want is the Miſtreſſe of Philoſopbi : 

Their skill and learning told them thi for ſure, / 

That riches and preferment would ge dure; 

But vertues luſtre loſttth dur an 
And makes our name Im 
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of the world. | 
— cleaue to that, which brings perpetuall gaine, 
And mak 


es men without ruine long to raigne ; 
Bus net of riches, friends,or lands to boaſt, 
That long 2 gxhering are, and ſoone are loft : 
Nor great ones loues, for like the Sci: hian floure, 
Their ſauours fade, or floutiſh in an houre. | 

Did not Egyptian Pibelomit affect, 
Ewſenides with honor and reſpect: 
That what he ſpake(though he prou'd but a Daw) 
It was reputed for alafting law : 
InſtaPd in offices, and finally, 
He waxt moſt opulent, and ** ep 
Reioycing greatly in his ba 
He boaſlingly one time ſaid to _ mate. . | 
The Kirigno — to me, | 
Then the ſole rule of all his Monarchie: 
Who anſwer'd(Sit )be not deceiu'd,thinke how * 
The Fate that gau t, can tak'r againe from you; 
And that would prooue (to your eternal ſtrife) 
The ſaddeſt day you ere had in your life. 
ma after * ®tholomie did him cſpec, 

with women very wanto 

Wenz he affected; Prodemia — | 
Caus'd all the women poyſon drinke ypony | 
Bereft Ewſevides of all eſtate, | 
And laftly hang d him on the Portall gate. | 


1 doted; 
of bis Princes eldeft ſonne, 
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a the Souldiers did relate the thing, 
For contradiction of the pas har Ute 
He haſtily was haoged 
His you — his noble — 
Togither with his life, did end ia ſhame, 
Cenſtantias to Hertenſias had a fanour, 
And deerely lou d him for his good behaujour ; 
As one, on whom rely d his chicte procetian, | - 
All his affaires were done hy his direction. 
Yet when the King recein d intelligence, 
He was the — e 
Did touch ht way for a 
He data lar Fans. t. „24 
Nay and a number I could mention heere, 
Wbo ia great loye and eſtimatian were 
Yer for ſuch triuiall faults. were done to death, 
Andall their bleſſings blafted with their beach. 


| Great Aiexauler in his mood, 


Cle we Cart eruu, and baſely ſhed his blood. 
Though Cincianatas was Bittillews friend, 
Vet was Bittiliom ,Cincinnatw end: 


| So in mens fauours there's no conſtancy, | 
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And if from ancient Stories we deſcend, 
To modetne acts, and marke the timeleſſe end 
Of Fauorites, here I truely might infold, 
More preſidents, then all this booke can hold. 
Theſe repreſent to our meditations, 

jucly illuftrate,this worlds alterations: 


Li 
And chat there is no minute, hour, nor day, 
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But Woe aud Gladneſſe, alter ſtill their flay: 


For which ſage Soloxs ſpeeches I commend, 
And ſay, No mas © bappy, til bis end. 
Another greeſe to make my woe amends, 
Doth torture me, and that is faithleſle friends: 


vdo whenthey ſee ſome poore ſiniſter puffe 


Of Fate, aſſault a friend; Oh] thats enough, 

And cauſes good they haue, then to reieR him, 

Leane him to helpe himſelfe they le not reſpeR him 
Some of this ſtampe I haue. but ſure not many, 

But of that crew I wiſh 1 had not any. 

For in a little triall, © haue found, 

Their bounties backward, & their hearts hide - bound. 
When friends affliRion, puts them to the touch, 

Then little helpegor heart is ſhowne from fuch. 

Yet farre be it, out conſanguinitie, 

Should with vnnaturall affinitie, 

Be cloyed thus, though ſome there be thats ill, 

Yer ] haue others, that prooue honeſt ſtill: 

And tot their parts, tbus much Tle boldly fav, 

For no aduerſity they le tur ne away. 

But for the ſirſt, all goodneſſe dorh forſake them, 
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For as their hearts are hardned to do ill, 
Co are their hands to pr 
Their intainy and names I might haue noted, 
And all cheir malice in the 
Bur for my preſent caſe, I will ſorbeare, 
And prefle ther in another place then here. 
They are forwarned now, and I proteſt, 
Though they ſcape hanging yet they ſhall be preſt. 
ought to be term'd a friend, 
whoſe loue and aide laſt firme vnto the end: 

That willingly doch offer with his heart, 

Ot a poore penuy to his friend a part; 


For he indeed 


And williagly 57 0 


Meare for his mouth, and eloathing for his backe : 

Doth ſuccor him before be asketh aide, | 
Andꝭ fixed to him when all others fade; 

For this is ttue (none dare I thinke deny it) 

To beg a thing of friendſhip is to buy it: 

And as in mens miſeries forſake them, 

're monſters made of men, what can yon make 
| For while that happy fortune doth in ſue (chem. 
Friends grow, then teckon them, you'l flade enough. 
Thcre's goodman get- all. and my neighbour lane, 
Muft needes be ſent for vnto gratious Lane: 

She's very honeſt, and I meaneto meete 7 
Her (as the apes” t me) in Graciqus ſtreete : 


Bur lauiſſit out, and 
Where there no G 


Then goodman get · all, and long [ane the Tade, [ 


Thee 


their wil; ; 


ent quoted: 


lies what he doth lacke, 
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ou ſhall ſee this ragetaile, 
Finch is, will — a Wagraile | 


mg ny of the World. | 
And they re Tewes that haue a friend indeed 
Indued with vertues, though he be in need, 
And do reſtraine the it hands, and then foriake him, 
When as their furtherance might marte or make hum. 
For can a mau, that truly is poſſeſt, 
Of vertuous ornaments within his breflꝰ 
| Can hel ſay long waat, ot ſtand in need, 
Though for atime his hopes be buricd I 
No, he i be ſtill releeu d, each noble heart, 
(If friends vnwilling prooue) wil foſter Art. 
For as the ſunne when ſome obſcuring cloud, 
} Dothin her boſome all her ſplendor ſhroud: 
Though thus I ſay, he ſhroud it from our fight, 
| > hs 
| Yet can he not extenuate his light. 
So when a Wiſe man ſeemes to ſuffer need, 
And clondy want doth make his vertue s dead 
For a ſmall time; that broke and vauiſht quite, 
Then doth his ſplendor ſhine through's learned ligbs 
And a true friend will neuer during breath, | 
| Forlake his friend for ſeare of paine or death. 
Nax after death be will lament the end, 
* | Orfuch a loyall and a loving friend: | | 
And in the world there's not, nor cannot be, 
More perfect loue (chen this) and amitie; 
That's, for a friend no perils to forſake, 
4 May for the furtherance of his matters make. 
This cauſed Pato often take his way, | 
4 | From learned Aten to Sicilia: | 
And for no other end but looke vpon, 
| His true and truſty louer P becen . 
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| The Woe 
Per offs pili ley the gh, | 17 
The wayes( though long) is ſhort, che labour light. 
Tiancrs (as ſome Hiſtorians lay, ; 
Parted from Rome. paſt through all Aa. 
Saild ouer Niles with vndanted boldneſſe. 
Endur d the blafts of Cancaſuu his coldneſſe: 
W aded in cold through her congealed fountaines, 
Suffered the heat es of all the Ry bean mountaines; 
And to no other end. but to conferre, 
Wich bis Hyarchus the Philoſopher. 
eApefilans heating that his friend, 
In remote Countries were i'th priſon pend, 
He ſer's affaires aſide, and went his way, 
Longing to finde where his beloued lay: 
Whom when he found, vote the King he went, 
And him ſaluted with this complement. 
Redoubted Roy, a friend I haue, and he 
Is here captiued by your Royaltiez 
Of his diſtreſſed caſe, ſome pitty take, 
And if you pleaſe, to free him for my ſake 
Or giue him horor, digaity, or pelſe, 
] take the deede as done vnto my ſelfe : 
And I aſſure you Oh melt Royall King, 
You cannot chaſtice;nor do any thing 
Vnto my friend, but if I hegt t or ſee, 
I feele the torment tus aſwell as bee. 
Thus did the noble nun, great loue deſcrie, 
Vnto his ſrĩiend, though in aduerſitie; 


Aud of all worldly pompe, riches, and pleaſure, 
8 ; * * 2 
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As a true friend to whom a man may ſhow, 
All ſecrets, though none bur himſelfe doth know : 
He may recount to him his woes and griefes, 
And truſtily rely on his reliefes. * 
In briefe, he may tepoſe (without all doubt) 
To him his ſecrets both within and out: 
For he is ſure co reape this for his gaines, 
And be releiued in his woe and paines 3 
{ Counſeld in perilsand aduerfities, 
And be reioyc d with in proſperities. 

But ſuch fend is tare, and hard to finde, 
Wherefore to chooſe one of an honeſt mind | 
| We mult be waryhis condition be, | 
Godly and good, and ioyn'd with honeſtie. 
Not couetous, vnpatient, or vniuſt, 
Thou maiſt then be deceiued in the truſt: 
Seditious ſactious, not that mooueth ſtrife, 
Pre ſumptuous, nor faulty in his life, 
For if he be infected with thoſe crimes, 
As many be now in theſe latter times; 
Reiect him, truſt him not, nor come not nie him, 
Aud if he proffer loue co thee deny him ; 
For none will buy a horſe,or count him trim, 
Valeſle he fee him ſound of wiud and limme ; 
Nor none will bargaine ſor pure ſilke or cloath, 
But he'l firſt view, chat it be free from Month, 
Nor wine, vntill that he can truely tell; 

The colonr's pure, and it will relliſh well. 


So none (that's wile) will proffer all his favour, ; 
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But with Auguſte alwayes carefull be, 
Whom thou admnteſt in thy amity. 
And when true triall, doth infortne that he, 
Is euery way compleate for honeſtie: 
Thea let chy heart on ſuch a friend take hold, 
Reic ct him not for ſiluer nor for gold. 
Fot if we will beleeue the Antique tories, 
Where i' recorded, many Monarches glories, 
We ſhall perceiue, how friendſhip they reputed, 
And how ſineerely for true friends they ſuited. 
As Alex mder, Ariſtotle lou'd, 
King Cyrw,Cbylen that ſo faithfull proud: 
Great Ptelomie, Pithimon much affected, 
And with all reuerence he him reſpected. 
Pyrruu, Sat irus, Auguſt Symonides, 
Traiaue, Plutarchau, Scipio, Sep bocies: 
Which men for ſriendſhip haue beene much eſteem d 
And mirrors of good manners haue heene deem d: 
The worlds true Worthies were they in their daies, 
Whercin their ſeruice meritted true ptaiſe. 
But ob! this iron age which we live in, 
Tre friends are ſowne thicks but they come vy thinne. 
For in theſc dayes tis difficult to know, 
Whether a man by*s words meanes well or woe. 
Come Paraſite, reiected punckes will praile, 
nd terme her the true, Damſell ot our deyes; 

toll her to the hight, and tell her how ht 

But ſhe,ther's none of any worth liues now 
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of the World. 

Or elſe with her be gladly would make friends, 
For's owne commodity and proper ends: 

But ſtep aſide, he'l (xy ſhe is a (cab, 

And to his neighbour call her ſeume and drab. 
Thus idle heads, that ſo rofawne deviſe, 

Do circumuent ſuch with a thou ſand lies: 

And make their promiſe very large und faire, 
But their performance is not worth a haire 3 
But let the wiſe rake heede,not to relieue th m, 


And when they ſpeake mot faire, the ef: be letue him 


Truſt not faire laaguage, many oathes ner lo, 
Bur heare them for a while, than let him go. 

Well now Woes tract, and Eick ie tanh ue done, 
Wherein a ſlender courſe my Muſe hath runze ; 
Which ſome may blame me for, when tis well ſcand, 
As too too young to take this raske in hand : 

To which I anſwer now that even l, 

Though twenty yeeres I hardly haue paſt by, 
(Yer ſue obſeru'd ſometime that forced teates 

Of woe aſmuch as ſome of forty yeeres . 
Therefore graue Seniors, and you froward blood, 
Thar grin at g when they wiſh you good. 
Exenſe my weakenefſe,if you be not coy, 

To take inſtruction from a witlcfle boy: 

Regard a while and let there grow no gtieſe, 
That here l reckon ether woes in brek. 


It is a woe when men of good deſerts, 


| Should vilipended be boith meere vpſtatts: | 
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| The Woe © 
This is the world, a knaye that will not lecke, 9 
A precious out ſide, ſor his Aſſes becke, ; : { 
Shall be eſteem d, though the ſoole ha mute. 
Yer ſhall he be commended far his ſuice. - 64 

I greeue againe hen Perti-foggers bo. 

Io au'crous no conſcienge they wil lacs 11 (warme, 
But with long Gownes, they kee pe their coxcombes 
And ſell theix breach far. many a poore mans hatme 
For bribes extoll them to a ws, yo (up ir wah 
Witch makes them fare fo well and far (we ſee. \-:; / 
But let ſome begger a petition make, 1 
And pray him double, that ſor Chriſt his ſake, 
With 2 poore penny he l relieue his want: 

He l tell him ſtraight, that pennies now are akant, | 

| When he's more hoarded vp then well he knowes * 


How, ot to whom he ſhall che ſame diſpoſe. 

They make poore Pedants oft to trudge in regs, 
When they can ſit in filke,and fill their bags, 

| By vaine delayes, demurres, and needleſſe clauſes, 
They haue a tricke to lengt hen eaſie cauſes. 

| . Their conſcience cares not, ſo tbey hane their ſhare, 
That makes them bleſt, and many honeſt bare. 
Its a condition incident to all, 

That raiſe their fortunes by anotkers fall: 

And as i'th Elephant we may diſciy, | 
| (Being guilty to his owne deformity) 

Dare not looke in the fountaines cleare and good, 
But lookes for filthy channels mixt with mudde. 
Soof their conſcience I may moralize, 
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They dare not looke im them, for feare the clues, 
Growe deſperate, perhaps and hang themſelues. 
So haue I ſeene a Patient when his wound, 
Hath beene deepe, wide,and rankled all around, 
Would not permit the $ n to ſee, 

Nor ſearch his wound, ſo obſtinate was he. 

Vue likewiſe ſoene a waſting prodigall, 

Hach runne ith bookes ſo farre(by waſting all, 


That by no meanes he could abide to heare, 


The fable ſumme the Merchant made appeare ; 
When it hath beene a prouerbe eld and true, 


Ott teckning makes long friends with me and you. 


But ſome neere ſumme the ir reckonings vp with God 
Nor feare the ruiue of his wrathfull rod, 

But run oth ſcore ſo long, with large receipts, 
They will not heare nor hear ken to their debts. 
When we ſhould often ſumme our finnes vp all, 
And fee whereto amounts the principal! : 

Which while I liue with care I will reſpect, 

And then I know, what goodneſſe to expect. 

Ile feare ne e Audit then, not hatch diſpaire 

Of lawfull payment, when I thus prepare. 

I'uc wondred oft, and bluſhe for very ſhame, 

To read of meere Philoſphers great aime, 

That had no other guide but onely Nature, 
Yetintheir manners were fo ripe und mature. 
They Amity embrax 't, and were conterit, | 
With fruits and hearbs which mother Tela ſent : 


Nox riotous, nor lou d they luxurie, ' 
Nana 
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The woe 
And when a hainous crime Was ere committed, 
"Twas det pely puniſht, which no Fee remitted. 
Now to inuent finnes we'r each day beginning, 
Aud crimes commit by cuftome of much ſinuing; 
Which to portray doth paſſe my ak ill ad pen, 
Since there's as many vices now as men. 

But oh the blindneffe of vs Chriſtians now, | 
That haue the Goipell read and preached too EE 
- Yer ſuffer them by che dimme candle lighe 
Of nature, to excell ys ;thoughthe righe 

We (fruitlefle) practize : but their lives ſo ſpeat 
May to vs liucrs be a prefident. 

The great deccites too of mechanicke men, 
Which in their callings they vſe now and then: 
Would vexe a Saint, when th honeſt cannot haue 
Their worke diſpatched truly for a knaue. 

As Taylors that to make their patings large, 

Puls of a ſhate, and puts toth conſcieuce charge; 
For ch laſt apparell that I had to make, 

A Taylor that the taske wonld vndertake) 

| Cameto me with faire language and beſceches, 
And told me if | pleaſed he'd make my breeches : 

 Twillinglyaffented, bid him take them, 

And told the manner how I'd haue him make them: 
Theſe patched vpſa Pore light on his noſe, 

| He'd ftole at leaſt ier quarters — 

| Which when found did not as ſome doo, 

' To falle ſealding, No. he told me how. cf 

His workmanſhip did moſt mens workers exceede, 
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do many of them, cheefly of that crew, 
Will not ſay God be with you, but adieu. 
At euery osth chey heare turnes vp their eye, 
Hates in religion true confounity ; 
Leaue the high ſtreet & through the corne make way 
To ſeeke new methods both to prate and pray. 
Thiz rout(for ſooth)chey are ſo holy bent, 
In preſence they'l not ſweare but complement, 
With congies, cringies, nay, they I keepe a ſtir, 
Wich truly yes, and verily (good Sir) 
Vſe ceremonies, make a ſhow to pray, 
When'*th world bath not more hypocrites then they: 
And prating thus they can poſſeſſe an aſſe, 
| Their honeſty, all boneſties ſurpaſſe; 
For if a Nouice worke to ſuch men put, 
Which he would haue trim' d in the neweſt cut; 
He : tell him he hath metaphiſic ke skill, 
And ſweare to make them neatly, that he will. 
He's tradtable enough, and then the clowne, 
Sweares he doth make the cheapeſt in the rowne ; 
And ſayes Sir vnderſtand this by your 
I aske bur very little for my labour ; 
Tho others can them larger fees allow, 
Nay ſtretch and ſteale a great deale more then due, 
We hate the humour and theſe ſhar king clues, 
That neither care for vs nor for nes; 
Which is diſgrace to vs and to them too, 
This I admire they do not ſhame to doo: 
To vſe diſſembling in an honeſt trade, 
Zur tie na matter mance {hall he well mode. 
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This is the faſhion of char gracefull youth ? 

That lyes moſt, yer muſt make'r (io cirely ) rut 

Aud ſuch —.— well obſeru'd of Man, 

Who would not take him for a Pewter-can. 

He ſcorues to ſteale, but for the rips and ſtitehes 

(Tho double paid) yet he muſt pinch the breeches 1 

For to diſſetuble, he thy the exacte Art, i 

Seemes holy headed, wiha hollow heart; 

This they wich many verilies, 

And vader truths pretences cloake molt lies. 

Now if ſome Botcher take the ſame in ſnuffe, 

And face my lines out with a counter. buffe. 

Say they are weake and he doth much diſlike it, 

Then throw t aſide, ot with his purſe firings ſtrike it: 

Poſſeſſe the Readers, that it is a toy, 

For twas cotnpoſed by a ſtripling bey. (ticks, 

Yet (Sarrah)contend not now with me to cloak your 

The prouerbe is, none but a gauld horſe kicks. 

I can revenge me, but the conqneſt's baſe, = 

That is obtained in ſo vile a caſe. 

As for the honeſt workemen of this land, 

I gladly would haue them to vnderftand; 

That I with all obſequiouſneſſe teſpect them, 

And (being honeſt) hearrily affect them 

For though my cloth vnto my griefe was gone, 

I will not blame all, for the ſault of one; 

Nor I divulge it, to eclipſe his ſame, 7 

That did the deed, ſor Ile obſcure his name. 7 
The Tapſters get vnconſcionable gaine, 
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They coſen ſtrangers wich halfe nice and froth, . 

(Theſe ſookes the City, and the Country both) | 

Their empty halfe-fild iugs, and coſen ning pots, 

Make poore men pay whole money for their ſhots; 

And yet the raſcgl,cheates and coſens till, 

For he's a tricke (ebſerue him when you will) 

To fill the iugge halfe full, bring'cto the table, | 

And poures a glaſſe foorth as t was commendable: 

For hy, the villaine certaine ly is loth, | 

We ſhould perteiue the pot halſe fild with froth. 

Well let them ſcore, and ſcourge, and brag, and baule 

One day will come, will make them pay for all: 

And tho they thinke by ſmotheting to conceale it, 

He ſees that once will make their carkaſſe feele it, | 
The coſenning Broker is none of the leaſt, | 

, | That moſt deludes; this fellow in hels- cheſt | 

r | Layes vp his linen, cloth, wooll,and lawne, | 
- | Which he for little purchaſt at a pawne. | 

coſen Nouices,and like bale Rookes, 

Are bappy when the honeſt”; in their bookes; 

For by extorted rates, they are oppteſt, 

And plagued by exacted intereſt : 

And as they take inothers Line or Lawne, 

So to the deuill they their ſoules do payne ; 

For if the law will but their crimes allow, 

They'le freely hazard ſoule and body too. 

Bur peaalty reformes part of their evils, 

| Which makes men liue in peace in ſpight of diuels. 

Their grand extortiom and their wounding bils, 
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The Wot 
They l either live in miſery to end it, 
Gr leaue it to a thrifcleſſe heire will ſpend it. 
But as Mcchanaickes vſe this vile deceit, 
And ſtudy ho to coſen, aite, or late; 
Leaue noughtſ for lucre) but it is attempted, 
Vet few profeſſions are from hence exempted: 
For there's no calling vnder Sunne I ſee, - 
But tis accrewed with ſome falſitie. 
Our Cleargy they whole liuing ſhould be ſpent, 
Vato the Laymens pious preſident, 
Are molt corcupted with damn'd Symony, 
And ignorance is plac'd by bribery. 
This makes Sir Ieha procure 2 living fat, 
That ſcarce knowes what is latin for his hat, 
And like an Abbey. lubbet gets the gaines, 
When learnder mea liues poore with greater paines, 
Such liuings periſh with their fat and honey, 
That are aſſigned onely for See- mony: 
But if I were not placed by my Art, 
Let then who will ſhow-money(take my part) 
For if that coyne beare {way and good be gone, 
Ile reſt me as | am, and neere ſeeke none. 
Then the looſe liuing of the Temporall man, 
Both Papiſt, Proteſtant and Puritane, 
The Brewniſt and mere I could reckon now, 
(Of vpſtart Secte) lm ſure neere thirty two 
Are in as bad, or W orſc predicament, 
Ricbes, and Riots care, kils their content; 
No cruſt is in them. fat their faith I ſay, 
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of the world; 
oughtnow is practiz d, but deceit and ſtrife, 
man dare hardly truſt his nc ere ſt wiſe; 
e Father not the ſonne, nor Sonne the Father, 
ame or they”: truſt their Sire, will hang him rather; 
The eldeſt Son, ſuites gainſt his younger brother, 
And neither of them dare eruſt one another; 
has is all truth, good liuing led aſtray, 
ffections dead, and faith is fled away: 
or many now will promiſe ſweare and lye, 
To doe a triend, a fauour by and by: 
To flatter him in pre ſence, ſpeake him faire, 
pd bid him make good cheere and take no care, 
or they will cure him of that carefull caſe, 
nd promiſe mountaines too before his face ; 
zut curn'd afide,their ſpeciall care growes ſlacke, 
nd then they'l wiſh him hang'd behind his backe. 
n fajrhlefle wretches in whoſe hollow breſts, 
o confidence, no truth, no honour reſts, 
las is all your conſcience gone and pitty too, 
hat makes it ſo hard to ſinde a parcell now. 
But if your lives did any faith afford, 
ou'd chuſe to breake your necke before your word. 
t is a woe when true gentility, | 
Should croutch to vpſtarrs crept from beggery: | 
Rune with ſubmiſſion to the fooles for grace, 
— ſuch a one inueſted in a place, 
$ farre more haughtey, and more to ſcorne 
Then — nobly 1 os ? | 
The Aſſe will grow fo eurious, coy, and ciuill, 
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| Will be commanded by « ruſtie Gave, 
Fawneflaer him, ſome kindaedle for ie hase; 
Doe good ercuill,that he would haue done, 
Through wet, and dry ;he'l either ride or tunne. P. 
Zut I adaure that men of noble partes, Ne 
Indu'd with many Sciences and Arts, Net 
L So baſely thus can crouch, ynto a Kpaue, Fer 
' And be officiew,cho he money baue; ba 
| 
| 


Fot ſuch obſeruance and obſequiouſneſſe, Fre 
Make qualizies contemn d, loare lou'a the le file. 

Were I che mas, that ſhould be tide vnto | 

| One of theſe muſtyomet, or lle chuſe to do 

Such offices, ot marke each puppies becke/, 

Tie fiſtecſolue(i 'faich)to breake my necke, + 

| Or to a ſcoundrell ſo obſequious be, a 

| As come to kifſe her hand, ot bend my knee ; 

To honor her, ot —— conctit, 

| With vaiae app n empty Fane 

As mary falllpdeimploy their pen, 

| To make a monſter, King of mortall men i 

And ſome looſe living Lady to inherit, = 

| A Paragaues true praileand proper merit. 
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of the World.” . 
d make ſome ſordid ſho w, males ſoule moſt faire, 
cls them of Caſtles (they deſerue) i ae. N 
deed if chat one knew a nobleman, | 
Nut che ſe are rare as is che coale:blaoke w. n) / 
tat harbor'd boneſty, complent ench Ny, 
nd that no lyes would either ſdothior ß 
What ist ꝰ but for hun 1 would wunderte 
n wade the Sea (it nerd were) ſor his ſake; 
I cruly(Miſtres) it we lift to ſcan | 
pon your ſpoule;be's each way ſuch a man 
{As haue mentioned; but what man can tell, 
NM bere ſuch another Mirror now doth dwell. 
Repleet with honeſty, and good and grace,  ' - 
hat hath wirs image pitur'd on hisface 2 - © 
ce from all falfities and horrid crimes, 
bandonning the baſeneſſe ot thele times: | 
guide of gedlinefſe,the Man of Men, 
hoſe glories, had I bur a golden pen, 
would record, and (ing the ſame in verſe, 
hat our ſuccefſors might his worth relle ſe· N. 
zut while I line, my Muſe and I will Qrive, 
o make his honeſly his life ſuruiue; 
n ſpight of fortune and that fick le fate, | 
time, nor ruine ſhall out raze the ſame : 
\nd if my lines his true deſerts can giue, 
jn ſpight of deach, for euer he ſhall liue. 
Fund ſo farre (Reader) vnder thy corre &ion, 
aue I digreſt to ſho w the true affection, 


ud feruices I owe yato theſe two, 
ich till Ldueſ Mad wiltne 1 will Ao +. 


© 


* 
1 


. The Woe * 

Praying their happineſſe, may never wither, 

But they may lone, and long time liue together. 

| And now my Muſc being weary ofthis woe, 

6 By ripping tuines vp, toſt too and fro; 

And ſeeing thats no practiſe here is free, 

| But iu ſome partic rafts of miſery 2 

2 Wet for this time indeauour for to leaue, | 
Such things as mention'd ſurther would burgreeue, 

For had I iron voices, or braſſe tongues, 

Briarixs hands, ot large extended lungs, 

Or were the Sen all ate earth all quils, [ 

| 


« was. 0 
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were difficult to mention all the ils, 
This Microcoſme includes : So I inrend, | 
to cloſe my Phamphlet vp, and here to end. 
4 1 Without end, ,, + 
If 1 herein have © d, I pray forgiue, 
As proper tis ſot an to erre aslive, - 


